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§ HE Refpedct, that is due, from an 
“§ Author, to an Author, makes it a 
® Reafonable Expectation, that my 
familiar Correfpondent, and Kinf- 
man, Mr. Bru/b, upder-written, 
will give Place, without Regret, 

=* to the much wrong’d and ingeni- 
ous Mr. Profely; with whofe Letter I fhall there- 
fore begin, and make no further Apology. 





To the Fortunate Author of the Prompter. 


SIR, : 
« S I am an Author, myfelf, and. thence, a 
cc competent Judge of the Mortification which 


“ we Writers fuffer, underthe Torture of a Com- 
« pofer’s Cruelty, when he is uumercifully Incorred, 
“in his Bufinefs, I congratulate, with a fort of 
« Envy, as well as Admiration, a peculiar Happi- 
“ nefs You enjoy, from the unufual Care and Ex- 
« adctnefs of your Printer. 

“ For myfelf, not Deiphobus, was mangled, fo 
« inhumanely, by the Engraver of Dryden’s Virgil, 
“as I have been, by thefe Disjointers of Good- 
“ meaning ! — Out of fixteen Pamphlets, which I 
“ have publifh’d, in Defence of a Certain Great 
“ Perfon who fhall be namelefs, zot one has been 
“ read, by fixteen People ! — Now, was it pofible, 
“ do you think, that fo much Hozeft - Labour 
« fhou’d be loft, by a Man who is xo Fool, Mr. 
“< Prompter — (take That along with you,) unlefs 
“< Thofe Lezter’'d Ignoramufes, Thole Indulg’d 
“ Stampers of Infamy, Thofe Defacers of Reafon, 
“ and Argument, had been brib’d, by the Enemies 
“ of their Country, to render abfolutely Ilegible, 
«¢ whatever they found wzanfwerable, in Defence 
“ of the Adminiftration. 

“ Bur I write to You, under fome faint Dawn of 
“ Hope: — For, if that Whiftle, of whofe great 
“ Power you boaft fuch Wonders, in your firft 
“ Paper, be not a mere White Wand in the Hand; 
“a very Blue Ribbon over the Shoulders ; — in 
“ fhort, an Empty Scarr-crow, of Pretence only ; 
“ and a downright Metaphor, in Terrorem. — If, 
“I fay, there is Any thing behind this Promife, I 
“ defire you to try its Influence, in Tran/pofition of 
“ the Letters, which have been difrank’d fo irre- 
coverably, in my poor Pamphlets; and rally 
them, if poffible, into Order, and Diftinétion. 
“OR, if you judge it utterly impracticable to 
produce Strength out of Confufion, it wou'd, at 
lealt, be fome little Comfort, to contrive and 
execute a Puni/bment, adapted to the Gwilt I 
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« fuffer by. — Thofe wicked Printers, who have 
« had me in Hand, commit Murder, with Impu- 
« nity. — They PRess a poor Man to Death, 
“< Mr. Prompter. — For you know, as well as I, 
« that if No-body can read us, No-body will buy 
“us: So we die, and are forgotten. — I propofe 
“ therefore, [for we fhou’d be compaffionate, even 
< in our Ager | that any Bad Printer, who is mar- 
“¢ ried, fhall be left to the Difcretion of his own 
“< Domeftic Torturer : — But for fuch of them 
«as have no WIvVEs, to inflict due Punifhment ; 
“ Thefe I am for delivering, outright, into the 
« Hands of their own Devils; to be led along, 
“ from Publifber’s to Publijber’s, in a Coat, of u- 
“ fold Politicks ; and receive, before Every Door, 


_ © one Squirt of their own Ivk, of the neweft and 


“ moft flinking Edition, out of fome Fire-Engine 
“ belonging to the Parifh ; for Every grofs Blunder 
“ they have made, in an umblotted Copy. 

“ SiR, when the Hint in your fourth Paper is 
fo far underftood, to your Advantage, as to pro- 
cure you a Vote, that may forward my Purpofe, 
you cannot imagine how furprizing a Pamphlet 
fhall be written in your Praife ; and how well 
and correély, it will be printed. — In Expetta- 
* tion of which approaching Day, I remain, zill 
“ then, 


ww 
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Your bumble Servant Unknown, 


Bobinet Profely. 


I aM fo juftly, and fenfibly touch’d, by this 
pathetic Complaint of a Perfon, appropriated to the 
Service, of his Superiors, and yet obftructed in 
the Courfe of his Loyalty, by fo political a — 
tion of his Reafoning, that t promife him my Vote, 
very heartily, againft the Good Time he forefees, 
for Reftraining {This Way] the Liberty of the Prefs, 
throughout Great Britain. : 

As for. @ty Cozin Timothy, before-mention’d, 
tho’, I fhall mfert this Letter, Verbatim, becaufe he 
is a diftant Relation of our Family, yet I cannot 
forbear to inform him, very roundly, that I am an 
Enemy, profefs’d, to the Pertnefs, and Abbrevia- 
tions, in his Style, and his Decorum, — Why will 
he write Tim, when I dare be -pofitive, that his 
True Name is Timothy? — Tim Brufh! — (This 
Fellow is a Jackanapes,) It has a Sound, that is 
Low and Uxpromifing. — He has learn’d This, from 
the Dicks, the Toms, and the Facks, whom we 
meet, Arm in Arm, in the Afa/l,‘under the Dangle 
of Familiariry. — I wou’d have my Kinfman to 
know, that tho’ fuch Freedoms of Addrefs may be- 
come the Brufh Branch of our Houle, [whoa aon 

that 
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« as well as thy Reader. 


that Mefuo 


fuomer (very lately) upon a Difgrace in 
their too haftvy Retreat, from the Battle between 
Harold, and William the Conqueror | Yet W#, the 
Lineal, BROOMSTICKS, from the ancient, and 
untainted Original, cannot brook thefe Indecgrums ; 
but, keeping Levity at due Diftance, .are mindful 
at once to receive Refpect, and return it; Ever 
cautious, and apprehenfive, of that Diffaffe, which 
follows Frieud{hip, where it is not guarded by Good 
Breeding. 


To That Comical old Arch one, the Prompter. 


My Dear, what do they call thee ? 


~ 


< PF MEAN, what Chriftian Name have they given 
« & thee ? — For, that Thou art a Broomftick, | 
‘© both know, — and honour thee for it; being my- 
«© {elf a Branch of the Family, and thy Dear Cozin, 

“© Harkée, in thy Ear, Little Broomy ! do, —give 
“ 4 Stroke, do, — to thofe mad Tom’s, the M a- 
“< NAGERS. — If thou dareft not do This, Thou 
“ art a Prompter, for the Ginger-bread French 
“ Theatre; or its foft Neighbours, the Si/ininnies, 
“ and the Foolinello’s. — Dott thou; in thy own 
« Confcience, think it a reafonable ‘Thing, that 
«© we fhou’d pay Five Shillings, inftead of Four, 
“ upon no other Foundation in the World, but 
“ becaufe a Manager, God blefs him! has got 
« together Forty Players worth Hanging, inftead of 
“ a Dozen worth Hearing ? — Now, for my Part, 
« Egad, I can’t help being provok'd, at this Ufage ; 
« and (with a Club or two of my Temple Friends) 


“~ 
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. © am come to the wholefome Refolution, of taking 


«< our our Money in Hiffes ; fince we mutt, other- 
« wife have too hard a Bargain; and carry Fools, 
“ to their Farces, inftead of finding them at the 
c¢ ‘Theatre. ) 

“ Prithée, dear Broomy, as thou art Prompter, 
« and haft the Pof in thy Difpofal, which I am 
“ going to put in for, make me Property-Man to 
« the Stages. — I was never more ot in my Life, 
«if the Zowz woud not have Reafon to thank 
«¢ thee. — I have the clevereft Knack of a thou- 
<¢ fand, in afligning to Each His true Property. —~ 
«< Tf, for Example, the Buaskiz were accidentally 
“ beftow’d on the Droll, and the Fool’s-Cap, mif- 
<< obtruded on the Tragedian; I cowd fet all this 
« Difference to Rights, in a Trice: For, I wou’d 
“ take away the Cap from the .4éfor, and convey 
« it, with a Jerk, to the Head of the Manager : 
“ So the Audience woud be pleas’d with the 
«¢ Juftice of the Exchange, and all Things turn 
< out to the Profit of the Theatre. 

« Or, if one of thefe important Managers, were 
“¢ to take a Freak into his Head, of Impofing on 
“< the Town a News-paper, in which He has a 
“ Share; by Refufing to other Papers, the Privi- 
« Jege of calling in Audiences, for this able Politi- 
“ cian’s own Benefit, I cou'd filence, in a Moment, 
“ all Complaint on the Subject. — For, it is but 
“ allowing the Manager the Share he chofe in the 
“< News-paper ; and, then, what Right to complain 
“< of Loft, upon his other Share, in the Theatre ? 

« Measure Hercules by his Foot, Dad Broomy, 
“ and imagine, from thefe fhort Specimens, what 
“ Improvements, I cou’d make, on the Stages ! — 
<< Gad! I can’t wonder at all, to hear how merry 
«< fome Great LapiEs are, Every Night, at the 
“ French Comedy: ‘They were usd to fit, melan- 
“ eholey, at our own, becaufe Perlons, Diftraded 
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“ and out of their Senfes, are Objects rather of } 


< Pity than of Laughter. — So they beitow’d their | 
“< CoMPASSION upOn our Farees ; till Trazedy, in | 
«¢ the Interim, was ftarv’d to Death by the Want 


‘“¢ of it, and has given up the Ghoit, in their Ab. 
“ fence. 

“< B’wYE, Broomy! [ am call’d by the Ladies, 
« — Bur, now I am talking of a Ghoft, let me | 
© conclude with That troublefome one, in Hamlet, 
“« REMEMBER Me. 


Tim. Bruth. 


Was there ever fuch an immodeft, and zz. | 
caftrated Letter as This, directed into the Hands of 
a Perfon of My Gravity, and Moderation! — | 
am, however, refolv’d, that I will not humour this 
young Giddy-brain, {fo far, as to take to Task any 
of thofe Mad Toms (as the Jackanapes calls them) 
who have the Mifmanagement of the Theatres ; 
for I am not to be prompted, unleafonably, by fo 
prefumptuous an Invader of my Ofhce: — Yet, 
when, of my own free Will, and mere Motion, I | 
aflume a Liberty of xew frating the Complaint of 
the Stages, 1 fhall, then, demonttrate, without Ce- 
remony, that the true Root of Decay, in our 
Theatrical Eftablifhments, was not from the Bad, 
Tafte of the Publick, But That Bad Tufte, from 
the Players Grofs Igworance in their Art ; and the 


too fordid Motive, whereby they are Govern’d, and | 


conducted. 


In the mean Time, the Feather-brain’s idle 


Conclufion, with Reference to a Ghoff, has put’ 
me, a Little unfeafonably, in mind of a ferious | 
Letter, from a Departed Spirit ; which was {hot | 
down, very lately, with a Sun-beam, thro’ the Win- 
dow of a Gentleman, not far from Tiwitexham, — 
who has fo. many Good Friends and Correfpondents, 
on This Side the World it is dated from, thar [| 


think it unreafonable, He fhou’d carry his Influence, © 


to fuch an Extent, beyond the Bounds of his Char- 


ter. — To poffe/s two Worlds, at once, is a Privi- 
lege, which I muft Proteft againft his Enjoying, till 


the third Day of May, in the Year of our Lord, 


1777. — From that Day forward, I fubmit; and | 


fhall difpute it no Longer. 


4 LETTER from the World to come: To the 
Author of a Lady’s Charader, lately publill'd in 
@ Thurfday’s Journal. . 


St to the naked Soul, Efcap’d, from Clay, 
From Doubts, unfetter'd ; and diffolu’d, in Day 3 

Unwarm'd, by Vanity ; unreachd, by Strife ; 
And all my Hopes, and Fears, thrown off, with Life ; 
Why am I charm’d, by Friend/hip’s fond Effays ? 
And, tho unbodied, confcious of thy Praife 2 

Has Pride a Portion, in the parted Soul ? 
Does Paffion, frill, the formlefs Mind controul 2 
Can Gratitude ovt-pant the filent Breath ? 
Or a Friend’s Sorrow pierce the Glooms of Death ? 
No, —’tis a Spirit's NOBLER Tafte of Blifs! 
That feels the Worth it left, ix Proofs like This ; 
That, not its own Applaufe, but Thine, approves ; 
Whofe Practice praifes, and whofe Virtue loves ! 
Who liv’{t, to crown departed Friends, with Fame ; 
Then, Dying, Late, fbalt all, thou gav ft, reclaim. 
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